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Author's Notes: 
Wow this fic is super old, | came across it today. since it's actually written pretty decently, for being an old fic 
of mine. | figured I'd share it, since I'm lagging on updating things lately. 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! 


"Why are you pouting like some little kid?" | asked, seeing as Eddie looked like he was ignoring me. 


Eddie was quiet for a moment, "I'm..Not pouting.." His words were slurred a little, probably from all the booze 


he'd downed earlier. 


"Well that's what it looks like to me Eddie.." | smirked, as | ruffle his hair making Eddie glare up at me. 


"Quit it." He huffed smacking away my hand. 


| frown a little, now very curious, he was never this cold to me the entire time we'd known each other/been 
together. If there was something truly bothering the pint sized singer, | wanted to know, or to be exact | 
needed to know. 


"Eddie..Come on tell me..Even though you're pretty cute when your mean." | smile to try and get him to open 
up a little. 


Eddie starts rubbing his eyes looking like he's getting tired, but then eventually lifts his head to look at me. 


"Why didn't you pick me up.." You could tell he was pouting in his voice, and in his looks. 


l'm a bit confused as to what he's talking about, "pick you up when?.." | ask since | can't even refer to what 


he's talking about. 


"Tonight..Usually...You..Pick me up.." Eddie frowned looking down at his pants. 


It took me a few minutes to remember what it was, then it hit me. When the show was basically over, and all 


the bands came out to sing ‘Rockin’ In The Free World. 


Eddie was out on some tangent, he was long gone, as he stomped around the stage, and sang. 


"Because you were the one that ignored me first you know.." | say knowingly making Eddie scoff. 


"What?..| didn't.." Eddie frowned his face already beet red from the alcohol, and mixed embarrassment. 


It was always nice to see him get like this, when | prove a point, and when he knows l'm right. He doesn't have 


a come back, | smile devilishly at him. Taking a hand to his hair, this time he doesn't smack my hand away. 


"See? You remember now huh?" I'm still smiling, while he's pouting. 


"Mh..." He grumbles out. 


| pull him a bit closer, as | wrap my arms around him and kiss his flush cheeks. 


"Don't be so cruel to me.." | purr into his ear, then stroking up down his back 


| feel Eddie relax against me, knowing | won again, there's always a bit of satisfaction | get from it. Feeling him 


lean into my touches as | lick, and bite his neck. 


"Hm..If you want.No matter how worked up you are..l promise to pick you up..And cart you off back stage 
after." | smirk, | could practically feel him blush down his neck. 


"Shut up.." Eddie grumbles. 


| don't say anything else, as my hands mess with the buttons on his ridiculous Hawaiian shirt he has on. Pulling 


it off of him, he doesn't put up a fight about it. 


"Aren't you hot in all of this?" | ask, | couldn't help myself. 


He had layers and layers of clothes on, wondering if he wanted to give himself a heat stroke. | start to 
unbutton his jacket next, unsnapping the brass buttons one by one. 


‘It was cold..Earlier.." Eddie manages to get out, with myself chuckling a little. 


"Cold huh? | think you've sweated out everything.” | chuckle more, now | see him glaring up at me. 


His pout really was adorable, it definitely gave me plenty ideas as | stared back him. 


"Now don't be mean to me.." | smile at him, licking his cheek that tasted a bit salty from his sweat. 


Eddie blushed, shooing my mouth away, it makes me laugh as | pull him close again as he tried to crawl away. 


| don't know if it was his feisty attitude, but it was definitely turning me on in plenty of ways. 


| manage to snatch him up in my arms, holding onto him tightly since he was squirming around quite a bit 
over my shoulder. | laugh as | cart him off to the bedroom, hearing the small brunette fuss and curse. 


| drop him onto the bed, with Eddie trying to scramble to his feet, he managed to sit up briefly before | pin 
him to the bed. 


"What's the matter with you tonight? You're pretty feisty..Don't get me wrong | like it..But next time maybe 
cool it on the booze." | chuckled, as | eyed him a bit. 


"Don't tell me what to do.." He frowned up at me, looking a bit tired 


Maybe all the horsing around earlier, booze, and trying to pick a fight with me was finally catching up with 
him. 


| lean down and give him a small soft kiss, he relaxes a little | notice. Kissing him again, a bit more deeply this 
time, | feel Eddie kiss back. 
Even giving a small moan, | feel him fisting my shirt trying to bring me closer to him. 


| lapped at his lips, licking my own as | pull away, "you taste pretty good." | purr at him. 


Eddie blushes a very cute shade of pink, that suits him very well. Then taking a hand to his crotch, giving him 


a grope and a little surprised. 


"Well. Well" | smirked, as Eddie turned his head away. 


"Hard already?..l'm flattered." | add, making Eddie blush more. 


| stroke him over his pants, giving him a squeeze as the brunette gasped, writhing a little underneath me. 
Everything moves pretty quickly soon enough, making up piles of clothes on the floor, as | pull and tug off his 
outfit. 

He anxiously looks up at me as | get undressed myself, | stare back at him sensually. Noticing him flush more, 


| add to heaps of clothes on the floor. 


l'm just as aroused as Eddie is, as | lean over him once | am back on the bed kissing him deeply and 


passionately. 

He gasps and sighs underneath me, his hands clutching tightly to my back, which | know they'll be marks left 
behind from him once its all over. 

| pull away just a little as he | spread his legs, then spitting into my hand | wet my fingers, as | press a couple 
into him. 

Eddie shudders, moaning softly as he holds onto me tighter, | feel him tighten around my fingers knowing he 
wanted me to fuck him hard. 

My own cock aching wanting to be inside him, scissoring and thrusting my fingers into him, Thankfully he's still 


a bit open from the last time we fucked. 


Pulling out my fingers when | think it's enough, | stroke my cock, sighing quietly as | lean over him again 
Pressing my length into him, he scratches my back making me hiss under my breath. 


| bit my lip, wanting to give him a moment to adjust once | was fully inside him. He sighs weakly under me, 


asking me to move already. 


| happily oblige him, as | start to rock my hips into him, he groans loudly calling out out my name over and 


over again. 


| couldn't help but be turned on by it, slowly building up a quick rhythm as | thrust more roughly into him. 


Eddie turns his head shyly away, moaning and panting into pillow calling out again for more. 


Pressing his knees to his chest, | start to slam my hips into him. 


"Chrisl..Ah-hh.." He blushes deeply, as | watch him writhe and moan. 


He takes a hand to his cock to stroke himself, it turns me on more than it already has just watching him. 


Eddie's eyes flutter shut, knowing he was getting close, he usually never lasted long when you got him worked 
up. 


Moaning out my name | watch him come all over his hand, he pants deeply to try and catch his breath. 


| last a bit longer than him, playfully teasing him how quickly he came, he tells me to shut up. | laugh a little, 
then sighing deeply | feel my orgasm build up then coming hard inside of Eddie. 


| pant and sigh eventually pulling out, and lie down beside him. 


Eddie has his eyes shut as | look over at him, staring at him | scoot closer, having my arm around his waist 


wanting to be near him. 


"Get some sleep baby.." | cooed to him softly, kissing his cheek | hear him let out a pleasant sigh. 


He doesn't say anything as he rolls over to face me, and nuzzle my chest. | stroke his hair gently till he falls 


asleep against me, and | soon follow suit. 


End. 


